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hoofs and carriage-wheels, their plight being indeed much
like that of the least deserving among the Blest, who though
they are reborn in Paradise, receive an unopened lotus-
bud as their lodging,1 But still worse was the position of
those who inhabited the old Eastern Wing ; for having once
lived at any rate within ear-shot of such festivities as this,
they now saw themselves condemned to an isolation and
lack of employment which every year would increase. Yet
though they might almost as well have renounced the Court
and ensconced themselves *by mountain paths where Sorrow
is unknown/ they did nothing of the kind nor, real though
their grievances were, did the slightest complaint ever
cross their lips. Indeed, save that they were left pretty
much to their own devices, they had little else to complain
of. They were housed in the utmost comfort and security*
Those of them who were religious had at least the certainty
that their pious practices would not be interrupted; whOe
those who cared for study had plenty of time to fill a thousand
copy-books with native characters. As regards their lodg-
ing and equipment, they had only to express a desire for
it to be immediately gratified. And sometimes their bene-
factor actually called upon them, as indeed happened this
spring, so soon as the busy days of the New Festival were
over.

Suyetsumu was after all the daughter of Prince Hitachi,
and as such was entitled to keep up a considerable degree
of state. Genji had accordingly provided her with a very
ample stafi of attendants. Her surroundings indeed were
all that could be desired* She herself had changed greatly
in recent years. Her hair was now quite grey, and seeing
that she was embarrassed by this and was evidently won-
dering what impression it would make upon him, he at
first kept his eyes averted while he spoke to her* His gaze
1 And consequently cannot see the Buddha nor hear his Word.
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